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THE OFT-QUOTED 7" American Business 
BUSINESS MAN. Man is a shifty sort 

of citizen —if you take for 
granted all you see in the newspapers. <A few 
brief months ago, for instance, he was organiz- 
ing himself to prevent the renomination of 
President Tarr. Newspapers announced that 
everywhere the business man was forming anti- 
Tart clubs for the purpose of squelching the 
arch administrator of the Sherman Law. The 
enforcement of the latter had brought a blight 
upon the country’s industries, and ‘Tarr was 
booked to go. That was the attitude of the 
American business man, as the 
papers reported it, up to a 
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and coloring news, who is chiefly respensible 
for the business man’s change of front. It is 
an elementary principle of modern journalism 
that when you want to knock a candidate really 
hard, simply intimate that the business men of 
the country are opposed to him. When the 
powers back of certain newspapers were alarmed 
at Tart’s enforcement of the Sherman Law, 
they raised a tremendous hue and cry of pro- 
test in the name of the American business man. 
Now that RoosEvELT is in the field, the same 
powers discover in the business man boundless 
enthusiasm for Tart. The business-man stunt, 





month or two ago. Vow we 
read in the newspapers, the 
same newspapers, such in- 
spired utterances as the fol- 
lowing: “The business man is 
persuaded that if President 
Tart is given another term, 
fresh activity will be infused 
into the commercial world, 
and there will be a new period 
of typical American pros- 
perity. Some observers of 
events declare business has 
quickened on account of a 
confident feeling that Mr. 
Tart will be renominated at 
Chicago in June.” This, if 
we mistake not, is the self- 
same Mr. Tarr whose stub- 
born and tactless enforcement 
of the Sherman Law last fall 
was playing havoc with the 
business interests of the 
country and putting a quietus 
on prosperity, industry, and 
other desirable things. If 
the American business man 
speaks the truth now, what 
was it that he spoke as 
recently as last December? 
The fact is, it isn’t the busi- 


ness man at all who is speak- 
ing. It is the newspaper Bb 
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in fact, is being a trifle overdone. We suspect 
that the business men of the country, of whom 
there are quite a few, if we include the small 
as weil as the large, cannot be swung as a unit 
for one candidate, any more than “ Labor” can 
be swung. Some business men undoubtedly 
are for Tart. Others—GeEorGE W. PERKINS 
is a notable example—are for ROOSEVELT. Still 
others are for Witson or HARMON. Some 
business men may even be for Hearst, there 
is no telling. Business men are active in both 
political parties, and no party or candidate can 
have a monopoly of them. It is easy for a 
reporter, coloring his story to 
fit the policy of his paper, io 
allude to the attitude of the 
American business man; but 
it is easy because, with the ex- 
ception of a few isolated or 
manufactured instances, he 
cannot possibly know any- 
thing about it. 
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GoverRNoR Dix, in an inter- 

view the other day, stated 
that the Democratic platform, 
when framed at Baltimore, 
should declare the ‘Tariff to 
be the paramount issue before 
the American people. Also, 
that the party should pledge 
itself to revision downward. 
This, we have no doubt, will 
be done. What the platform 
will vo¢ contain, however, is a 
reminder to the American 
peopie that, when put to the 
test, a goodly number of 
Democrats in Congress line 
up and vote with the High 
Protectionists, no matter what 
pledge may have been in the 
party platform. Revisionists 
in theory and standpatriots in 
practice, they do not let a little 
thing like a platform utterance 
interfere with interests that are 








writer, acting under orders 


UNDER THE OLD APPLE-TREE! 


vital and personal. 
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the jury-box, 





rumors. 

















I. 
He is accepted by both 
sides and takes his seat in 
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Ill. 
The case is halted by bribery 
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scrapping, the jury is 


finally complete. 
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It is stopped again by the 
illness of a juror, 








v.—The trial over 
at last, the juror finds 
his business a 
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VI. vil. 
Then, one day, he reads that the Supreme His whole life wasted, what wonder that he 
Court has ordered a new trial becomes a prowling anarchist? 
on a technicality. 








THE LAW’S DELAY; 
OR, THE LIFE OF AN AMERICAN JUROR. 
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BALLADE OF THE GONE. 


“Colonel Roosevelt himself was in full fighting trim ; he 
was mad clear through.” —Any day's news. 


WW oh where, is the Broadway Stage ? 

Where is the craze, Diabolo? 

Where is the What-not, once the rage? 
Send us word if you chance to know. 
Where’s “ Mazeppa”’ of long ago? 

Where, O where, is the High White Tile? 
Where is the bleak December snow ? 

Gone, all gone—like the Roosevelt smile. 














Where is the Quija Board so sage? 
The Brandy-Smash that used to flow? 
The “ Groups” of Rogers parentage ? 
Send us word if you chance to know. 
Where is Jerome, the grafters’ foe? 
Where’s Doc Cook of the winning wile? 
Where’s John L. whom we worshiped so? 
Gone, all gone —like the Roosevelt smile. 








Harking back to another age, 
Where is the Stock of the old-time beau? 
The Wax Bouquet in its sacred cage? 
Send us word if you chance to know. 
Where is the Student-lamp aglow ? 
The square piano, ponderous pile ? 
And the quilt of patchwork, row on row? 
Gone, all gone—like the Roosevelt smile. 


L’ ENvol. 
Ted, are you still in the Passing Show? 
Send us word if you chance to know; 
Or are you, prey of the plotters. vile, 
Gone, all gone—like the Roosevelt smile? 
A. H. Folwell. 
Ley 


IN SEARCH OF A MAN, 


D—D° you know a man by the name of Legion?” inquired Dumley of 
a friend. 
“Legion? No. I never heard of him.” 
“Jenkins told me last night that I had been called the biggest fool- 
jackass on earth, and when I demanded the man’s name he said it was 
Legion. I’m looking for him!” 





IN THE DAYS TO COME. 


SEEDY STRANGER (in awe-stricken tones ).— Those belong to a king! 
SOCIALIST (reprovingly).—In times gone by, yes. Mow they belong 
to the State; that is, to you and me! 





STRICTLY HONORABLE. 


Boy In STERN.— Splash a little, Jimmy. If we come sneakin’ up to 
*em like this, they may take us for river pirates! 





THE LONG REST. 


WOMAN with an unusual grievance recently appeared before 

a London magistrate. She said that her husband went to bed 

last summer and has been there ever since. Would the Hon- 
orable Court kindly get him up? A British 
magistrate could be depended upon to take a 
matter like that seriously. The “Court 
Missionary,” says the dispatch, “was deputed 
fo attempt to arouse the man.” 

This recumbent gentleman may be 
a simpleton, or he may be a philosopher. 
In the latter case, it was a kind of 
shame to rout him out. The world has 
no such plethora of philosophers as to 
make it advisable for any one of them 
to be restrained from philosophizing in his 
own way. Some men think better standing up; 
some lying down ; but the bald truth is that in a 
time when so few people think at all we'd better 
go slow in suppressing anything that might turn out to be ratiocinative. 
Supposing a method in this madness, it may be no very bad phi- 

losophy after all. Whatever has befallen of evil in the great city of 
London can certainly not be laid at the door of this man in bed. He 
has an alibi. The British foreign policy may have become a thing to 
blush at. The man in bed did n't do it—you can’t blame him. Social 
unrest may be sapping the life-blood of the nation. Tt is n't the fault 
of this supine citizen. All around him are people whose daily life is 
large with reiterated follies. He has but one folly at most—and that 
remains to be proved upon him. For him there isn't any foggy 
weather ; there are no damp feet; no dodging of taxis and omnibuses ; 
no mistaken speculation in front of bulletin-boards ; none of the madness 
of crowds. He can pull the bedclothes a little higher around him, 
and think and think. And then, when he reaches the proper philo- 
sophical stage, he can cease to think. Nirvana. 
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PROBABLY. 


M"s GotHam.—I have just been reading an article entitled Have 
We Ever Lived Before? 1 sometimes fancy we have. 

Mr. RowtrHam.—Indeed ! 

Miss GotHam.—Yes. I frequently find myself moved by a weird 
transcendental emotion which seems to be the unquencnable struggling 
consciousness of a pre-existence. But if I have lived before, where 
could it have been? 

Mr. RowtHAM.—Judging from the kind of emotion you have 
described, it must have been near Copley Square in Boston. 


ISTRESS.—What was the color-scheme at the wedding, Chloe ? 
CuLor.—Dey was bofe nagurs, ma’am. 








Be you sympathize with the under-dog make sure that he didn’t start 


the scrap. 





















‘HERE ’s only one place in the country where a 

fellowcan getareal-for-sure gin-fizz—a silver 
fizz, I mean,’’ said Senator John Sharp Williams, 
of Mississippi, ‘‘and that one place is 
New Orleans. i wis! I was there this 
minute, because one of those cool, re- 
freshing drinks would just hit the spot.’’ 

His friend, a fellow-Congressman, insisted that, 
although he had never tasted a New Orleans gin- 
fizz, he knew of a drink-mixer in a down-town hotel 
who could prepare such a concoction to a nicety. 

‘‘I’m from Champ Clark’s State when it comes 
to that,” commented John Sharp, ‘‘and I’m will- 
ing to be shown if you lead the way.”’ 

In due course of time the two Congressmen ar- 
rived at the buffet of a Pennsylvania Avenue hotel. 

‘‘Young man, can you mix a silver-fizz New 
Orleans fashion?’’ inquired Senator Williams of 
the white-aproned refreshment dispenser. 

‘‘T sure can,’’ was the reply. ‘‘Just give mea 
trial, and I’ll prove it to you.” mt 

In a short time the two Senators were sipping 
the soothing beverage. 

‘‘Do it again,’’ said the Mississippian dryly, 
without glancing at his companion. 

When Senator Williams had drained the glass 
the bartender asked : 

‘Well, did I do it, Senator?’’ 

‘Did you do what?”’ 

‘Why, did I mix the gin-fizz to suit you? Now, 
honor bright, was n’t that drink as good as any you 
ever tasted in New Orleans or anywhere else? 
I'll leave it to you. You be the judge, Senator.” 

‘““The court cannot decide the case until it has 
obtained more evidence,’’ Senator Williams an- 
swered, with a characteristic chuckle. 


¥ 

EPRESENTATIVE WILLIAM B. MCKINLEY of 
Champaign, the millionaire Taft campaign 
manager, claims the distinction of being able to 
dress himself with more rapidity than 
any other member of Congress. His 
intimate friends uphold the Illinois 
traction magnate in his contention that it is no trick 
at all for him to hop out of bed, take a plunge in 


Decision 
Reserved. 


The Speedy 
McKinley. 











: Had Shakespere heen 
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ATHENS ACTIVITIES. 


Have your tinkering done by Snout.—Ad?. 


Very sultry weather. Mosquitoes are get- 
ting bad. 

The Athens Amateur Dramatic Society met 
at Mr. Snug’s last Monday evening. 


Our esteemed weaver, Mr. Bottom, is mak- 
ing a new carpet for the Methodist church. 


“Pyramus and ‘Thisbe” by local talent at 
the Town Hall Saturday evening. Coming: 
“Uncle Tom’s Cabin.” 


Miss Hermia Egeus entertained Messrs. 
Lysander and Demetrius both on Wednesday 
eve. May the best man win. 
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the tub, and don street clothes in seven minutes’ 
time. 

‘* Bill would make a good fireman,” said one of 
Mr. McKinley’s friends the other day, ‘‘ because 
when it comes to showing speed in putting on his 
clothes he’s a wonder. I suppose one reason for 
his dexterity in dressing is that he is small and 
it doesn’t take him long to put on his wearing- 
apparel. I have often told Mac that it would be a 
cinch for him to get a job as a quick-change artist 
if he wanted to go on the stage.”’ 

Another thing about ‘W. B. McKinley: He is an 
early riser. During these busy days of the cam- 
paign the manager of the Taft headquarters gets to 
his office in the Raleigh shortly before seven 
o’clock every morning—Sundays included. And 
he works until late at night. 

‘*T find that I can get in my best licks during the 
early and late hours,’’ Mr. McKinley confided toa 
friend, ‘‘ and that’s the reason why I am the first 
one down to the office in the morning and the last 
one to leave.’’ 
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SENATOR Joseph M. Dixon of Montana, command- 

ing-general of the Roosevelt campaign forces, 
has set a lively pace for those in charge of the Taft, 
the Harmon, the Clark, the Wilson, 
and the Underwood Presidential 
booms. He has a notion that the 
sixty-odd clerks in his office in the Munsey 
Building are able to do better work if they are fed 
at frequent intervals during the day and night, and 
as a result he has a standing contract with a near- 
by. restaurant proprietor to send up sandwiches and 
coffee to his employees at three o’clock every after- 
noon and at eleven o’clock every night. His is the 
only campaign headquarters that operates day-and- 
night shifts. 

‘*T find that the boys and girls here in the office 
work better and more rapidly if they are well fed,’’ 
explained Senator Dixon. It adds to our operating 
expenses, of course, but it is money well spent in 
the long run, I think.” 

Not to be outdone by the Roosevelt press-agents, 
the managers of the five other down-town campaign 


Feeding the 
Stamp-Lickers. 








Our esteemed tailor, Mr. Starveling, is mak- 
ing two new pairs of pants for Messrs. Lysander 
and Demetrius, one for each of them. 

Mr. Duke Theseus has signed a contract 
with our esteemed carpenter, Mr. Quince, for 
an addition to his cow barn. Building is 
booming in Athens. 


Rumors have reached your correspondent’s 
ears of queer, unearthly noises coming from 
Hippolyta’s woods late at night. Too much to 
drink at the tavern before going home, your 
correspondent thinks, judging from those who 
claim to have heard same. How about it, 


Nick ? 


Sam. S. Stinson. 


CHOPPING HIM OFF. 


Mag CLARENCE (who has an inquiring 
mind ).—Papa, the Forty Thieves 
Mr. CALLIPERS.— Now, my son, you are too 
young to talk politics. 





HIS FAILURE. 


ys ejaculated the wide-eyed tourist who 
was pervading Rampage, Arizona, on the 
qui vive for thrills. “I suppose that swaggering 
fellow over there has a record as a Bad Man?” 

* Him?” contemptuously snorted Alkali Ike. 
“ Aw, heck!—he ain’t even killed an innocent 
bystander!” 
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NEAR-NEWS FROM PENNSYLVANIA AVENUE. 


headquarters have adopted the Dixon plan to serve 
between-meal refreshments to their corps of as- 
sistants. 

* 


"THERE is one member of Congress, at least, who 

has not proposed any legislation or had a word 
to say on any subject that has been up for discus- 
sion in the House so far this season. 
His name is Edmund John Stack, and 
he hails from Chicago. Yet Repre- 
sentative Stack is a live wire. He keeps in touch 
with his constituents, and whenever they want 
any garden-seeds or Congressional Directories 
or Agricultural Year-Books he is not found want- 
ing. He supplies them promptly for the asking. 
The silent Mr. Stack has made it a rule ever since 
he was elected to the Sixty-second Congress to 
answer every letter the day he receives it. He 
puts in as many hours at his desk in the House 
office-buiiding as any other of his colleagues, and 
makes it a point never to miss a roll-call. 

The Representative of the Sixth Illinois District 
bears a striking resemblance to the portraits of 
Frédéric Chopin, and he rather prides himself on 
fact although, as he admits, he knows little about 
that sharps and flats and notes and rests. At that 
he is a strong advocate of harmony in his— the 
Democratic— party. 


Silence from 
Miinois. 


|F former Representative J. Adam Bede of Min- 

nesota had his way, the Filipinos would receive 
their independence at once. According to his way 
of thinking the Philippines are no 
earthly good to the United States as 
they are now, and instead of being an 
asset they are a big liability. 

‘*Now it would be all right,” said Mr. Bede, in 
cussing and discussing our insular possessions, “if 
we could trade the Philippines for Ireland, then 
we could raise our own policemen. But speaking 
of the Philippines,’ he continued, ‘ta plan was 
started some time ago to establish a secret organi- 
zation among the natives in the interior. It didn't 
work out, though, because the members didn’t 
have anything they could pin their badges to.”’ 


Bede and the 
Brown Brother. 


IFE is a poker game, in which only a few 
wise ones know when to get cold feet. 
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STALLING HIM. 


STREET-CaR Conpuctor. — Carried you 
past your corner, did I? What corner did 
you want to get off at? 

PASSENGER.—The one that you called out 
three times, loudest of any, right’ into my 


ear, with me looking right at you, 
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““"T"nIs talk about an ‘old-fashioned bull-market’ 
makes-me tired,’’ remarked the head of a 
commission-house lately. ‘‘When did we really 
ever have what the average man 
understands by an ‘old-fashioned’ 
bull-market? Did we have it in 
1906 when a little man in a big pair of spectacles 
used to dictate every day from 120 Broadway at 
what point the speculative leader was to open and 
close? Did we have it in 1904, a year in which 
brokers’ books show their clients to have made less 
money than during almost any previous rise on 
record? How about 1901? Ah, there we have the 
reason for the popular idea about an ‘old-fashioned’ 
bull-market. But, after all, there’s nothin r- 
ticularly old-fashioned, or new-fashioned, either, 
about a chorus-girl-car-conductor-bootblack specu- 
lation with a May-gth finish. That happens every 
once in so often—always has and always will.’’ 


A Popuiar 
Superstition. 


« 
T® Great Financier pulled up the lid and looked 
grimly down at the family skeleton. ‘‘Here’s 
something you can use in your business,’’ he re- 
marked, pushing a big bunch of mining shares into 
the skeleton’s hands. 


HEN the president of a hundred-million-dollar 
bank wants to talk to you, you ’ve got to listen. 

You can be bored if you want to (as long as you 
don’t let him find it out), but you’ve 

When Money simply got to let him talk. And 

"that’s especially true if you are by 
way of being in trade. Jones happens to be in trade, 
and at times borrows a lot of money, and so had to 
listen. It n when the train pulled out of the 
dirty little Tuxedo station and lasted all the way 
down. Currency reform!—a thing Jones didn’t 
know anything about and didn’t care anything 
about. A solid hour of it and no escape. No won- 
der that by the time the train ran out on the 
meadows Jones was bored to extinction. 

About half-past eleven that 
morning Jones’s cashier 
tapped on the door of the 
private office. ‘‘ About those 
notes you asked me to have 
discounted, Mr. Jones,’’ he 
said, ‘‘ they tell me up at the 
bank that they don’t want to 
tie up any more of their 
money in aed at the pres- 
ent time. They say that with 
all this big trading in the 
stock-market there’s likely 
to be a flurry in money any 
time now, and that they want 
to hold themselves ready for 
it. They’re not lending to 
amount to anything.’’ 

Two minutes later, in the 
bank with which Jones did 
business, the cashier’s tele- 
phone rang furiously. 

“Who? Mr. Jones? Yes, 
yes, that’s right, Mr. Jones; 
we're not buying any paper 
atall. The way things look 
down-town we think. it’s 
better——Central! Central!! 
What did. you ring me off 
for?” “J didn’t ring you 
off,’’ Central replies, ‘‘it was 
the party you was talking to. 
He seemed awful mad.”’ 

That afternoon Jones 
looked up his banking 
friend, and deliberately 
started the banking-reform 
ball rolling. It rolled for over 
two hours, but this time Jones 
wasn’t bored. You’re never 
bored at what you realize affects 
you more than any one else. 
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“, J. Noeman Lino. 


A LITTLE TOKEN OF ESTEEM. 


MortiaRIitTy.—-Th’ boys want to buy a lovin’ cup for Assemblyman Flannigan. 


JEWELER.—Here is something very choice for ten dollars. 


Moriariry.—I don’t think Flannigan would go so high as that—but we ’Il ask him! 





"T= Stanley ‘‘investigation’’ of U. S. Steel seems 
to be in its last gasp. Congress handed out 
$25,000 in the beginning for Mr. Stanley and his 
Words, associates to play with, and later came 
Words, across with $11,000 more ; but judging 
Words. from the looks of things that will be 
about all. The principal purpose of an investiga- 
tion like this is to spend money, and when there’s 
no more money to spend why, of course, the whole 





business naturally comes toa stop. The investi- 
gation cost the people $36,000. Its net result is 
5,000 pages of ‘‘testimony” consisting mostly of 
cryptic replies to ill-advised and unintelligent 
questions. Pretty high price, 4% cents a word, for 
that kind of stuff! 


|F you want to hear something expressed perfectly 

clearly and with the use of the least number of 

words, just ask any Wall 
= Street man to explain the 
successive steps in a short- 
f selling operation. 
¢ A short-cut to the same 
# =—result is to ask any foreign- 
H exchange man anything 
s about foreign exchange. 
i And why is a ‘‘bond- 
y =6rman’’? 
a 


ATER is made up of two 
PS of hydrogen to 
one of oxygen. They ex- 
press it this way : H.O. The 
present market is made up of 
Outsiders and Professionals 
OP, wouid about express the 
proportion. Franklin. 


BLOCKED. 
|. pres Republi- 
cans have nominated 
old Hank Rooney this year 
Visitor. — Whom hav 
the Democrats put up ? 
Native.— Nobody. 
Visitor.—Afraid, I 
suppose ? 
NaTIvE.—Oh, no; but it 
would n’t be any credit to 











THEIR PASTOR'S VOICE. 


SENIOR DEACON (during the minister's vacation).—Owing to the fact that the 
record ‘‘ Thirdly’? has been mislaid, the sermon will be unavoidably curtailed. 


a man to beat old Hank 
Rooney. 


A REPUTATION for honesty 
is the best policy. 











hen everything is lost save honor, it is sometimes pretty hard to realize on 


the salvage. 
































Spring Revival. 
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CCORDING to Aid Burns in “ Forty-five Minutes from Broadway,” the only signs of life 
up New Rochelle way are Eddie Foy's kids. However that may be, there's enough 
going on during the three acts of the New Rochelle that George Cohan shows us to 

keep one pretty well amused from eight toeleven. What really makes this revival worth 
while is the Ard Burns of George Cohan and the Mary Jane Jenkins of Miss Sallie Fisher. 
George Cohan makes Aid Burns a real individual, and not the usual song-and-dance “ I-am- 
the-Yankee- Kid-all-right-all-right "’ hero of Cohanesque shows. He has advanced from the 
class of eccentric song-and-dance “‘artists"’ into a regular actor—a really good, light come- 


PETER LOVES HER. 


ETER loves her, Peter! Fie! Phyllis is a butterfly. 
Soft and sweet she is, I know, frothy as a marshmallow. 
She can play Chopin and Lizst— of an Ibsen catch the gist, 
Fascinating little doll! Bur, if lighter pleasures pail, 
Can she sew and cook and mend? With the butcher-man contend? 
Would she take life’s ups and downs with complacency, or frowns? 














j a ‘ 
a Could she keep content and fat in a stuffy little flat? 
Think, poor Peter—Peter! Fie! Phyllis is a butterfly. 
} 
. Picture just one coat a year—meagre lunch of bread and beer! 
Think of straining main and might just to make the ends come right. 
j Bills and bills in reams and reams, till you dream them in your dreams; 
And those gloves and hats and shoes— lovely gowns you can’t refuse; 
And the furrows on your brow—white and smooth and youthful now. 
Peter! wingless Peter! Fie! Phyllis is a butterfly. 
Ethe! Hallett. 
we 
THE WAY OF IT. 
" M* wife is a lecturer, and I am an entertainer,” said Hobbs. 
“Indeed? I knew your wife appeared in public, but I did 
not know that you ever did.” 
“Qh, I don’t! I stay at home and entertain the baby.” 
WHAT WAS HE TO DO? 


1 greece TEACHER.—You should not fight, Tommy. If thine 

enemy smite thee on the right cheek, turn to him the other. 
Tommy SmMaTHers.—He gimme a jab on both cheeks, an’ I didn’t 
have no more to turn to him. 











dian, whose methods are all his own. 
stuff. 
good. 


Mr. Cohan might easily ‘“‘can" the musical-comedy 
He can hold his own anv day in farce and light comedy 






















Sallie Fisher is always 
Her Mary Jenkins shows her at her best—which is miles ahead of the average prima 
donna’s best. “ Forty-five Minutes from Broadway” 


shows, but it wears well for all that. 


in itself is ‘wav behind Cohan's later 
George Parsons, Ada Gilman, and Lawrence Wheat do 
George Cohan and Sallie 
Fisher are decidedly worth while, even if you had to journey all the way over to Brooklyn 
to see them. 


well. The others in the cast are rather below the average. 


W. E. Hill, 
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RELIEVED. 


Epitork — There is a sameness about your poetry, I regret to say. 
MAGAZINE Poet (hastily).— What? 
Epiror.—A sameness. 


MAGAZINE Porkr.—Oh! That’s better. I thought you said saneness / 
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FOR THE WATER-HOLE. 
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Meanagnnnnst! 


~é HE PROBABLY WAS. 


E\tEAP YEAR! She was seated in a 
rocking-chair in the parlor, and he 
was seated in her lap. She had 
but just served him with refresh- 
ment and, man-like, he was for the 
moment quite content. Outside the wind howled 
gleefully, but the occupants of the rocking-chair 
cared not. Both were quite satisfied with tie 
situation inside. 

Quite slowly she kissed 
his forehead. ‘‘ Dearest,” 
she said, “I love you. No 
one else can ever know, not 
even yourself, just how 
much I love. you—how 
much I have always.loved 
you —always will. You 
must succeed in: the world 
for my sake; but whether 
you do or not I will always 
love you just the same, and 
I hope that we will always— 
always be together!” 

He did not at first reply 
to her, or respond in any 
way to her message of 
endearment. Instead he 
looked straight before him 
into the bright firelight with 
a dreamy, far-away ex- 
pression in his eves. She 
seemed not abashed by his 
silence, however, and after 
a few minutes continued : 

«It will always be a pleasure 
and a delight for me to serve 
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FALL IN! 


THE ACROBAT FAMILY FORGET THEIR NIGHT-KEY. 





you in any and every way that I can, and in the 
years to come, dear, you will find that all I have 
said to you is true.” 

Again she kissed him, not once, but many 
times, and drew him close to her heart. 

Man-like, he did not understand all or half 
that the full meaning of her words stood for. 
He simply accepted her love as quite the 
natural thing. He made no promises as to his 


Lovers Once, But Strangers How.— VI. 


THE BACK FIRE. 
(Reprinted from PuCK, August 28, 1907.) 
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future—whether he would try his best to suc- 
ceed in the world or not. Instead he stirred a 
little, and said something she could not quite 


understand. 


“What is it, my ownest own?” she cooed 
lovingly, pressing her velvet cheek rapturously 


against his. 


He returned her caress almost mutely, yet 
certain murmurous sounds came from his lips 





which the woman’s unutterable 


love interpreted aright. 
She looked into his eyes, 
her own full of concern. 
“Are you hungry 
again ?” she asked. 
“Goo — goo!” repeated 
the baby. Wm. Sanford. 


RUBBER. 


HE Scientists tell us that 
Rubber is elastic—but 

it may be so, nevertheless. 
It looks that way; and even 
laymen have sometimes 
thought they detected this 
tendency in it. Rubber will 
generally Come Back if you 
let it— wherefore it isa safer 
bet than pugilists, scientists, 
and other  non- resilient 
bodies. We should also 
remember that if it were n’t 
for Rubber, every mother 
would have to board her 


own baby, and women’s clubs 
would inevitably decay. 
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PUCK 


RELIABLE INFORMATION. 
Tf you want to know: 





ow generous. ..... SCONE ¢ 6.e ss a be 8 your little girl 

H How close ..... youare, ask ...... your boy at college 
How sociable. . . . you are, ask .......... the old boys 

How crusty ,....... youare,ask.......... your barber 
How particular ...... youare,ask......:..... your tailor 
How dead easy ...... youare, ask... . . the glove-counter girl 
How liberal ........ youare,ask........ your pet waiter 
How hoggish....... .you are, ask... .. . . your business rival 
How broad-minded . . . . you are, ask... . . your fellow religionist 
How bigoted. ....... youare, ask ..... . the other religionist 
How gous, .°. ss). 5. SU Oe Ow ee your debtor \ 
Haw Ges 668s + Oe, BI 5 ee eee . your creditor “ae 
How progressive... .... you are, ask .....:.. your party boss , 
How lunk-headed ..... you are, ask... .. . . . your political boss 
How great... . oo » pOmare, ask... 6. 6s sss YOUR mother 
Haw Ge o.oo os we UR OR ns SR your wife’s mother 
How courteous ...... youare,ask...... your neighbor's wife ~ HIS CUE. 
How inconsiderate. . . . . you are, ask ..*..... . your own wife 
How asinine. ....... "gm a” y aa *. yourself = 


onstrate to the straphanger that he is getting 84 cents’ worth of ser- 
vice for his stingy nickel. Every trust manipulator who boosts again 
the costs of living answers the consumers’ wail with mineographed 
masterpieces of evasion, masking as statements, but which, like 
advertising booklets or catalogues, ought to be labeled “Take one!” 
or “Show this to your friends.” Nor is labor more frank than capi- 
tal. When leaders of the unions were accused of countenancing 
murder and arson, they answered in the formula of attorneys for 
Standard Oil: “In a few days we shall issue a statement.” So say 
the public-service corporations, whose tools for digging subways are 
dictionaries unabridged. So say the politicians whenever we, the 
voters, care to have them speak to us fair and plainly. 

Look into the future a little way Cooks will be preparing 
more statements than meals, young women issuing scented state- 
ments to rejected suitors Madam, I seea man. He is small, 
bent. No! He only appears so, because he is humble, broken- 
spirited. He has an apron round his neck and ink on his fingers. 
Yes, he is issuing a statement Read! No, skip the first lines. 
They are only the inevitable preamble you know—when in the 
course of human events. Finally, the nub “will cook—— 
sweep submit to tending your infant but herewith make 
declaration that it is beyond the limit of human endurance to wash 
and wipe the dishes unassisted.” Charles Phelps Cushing. 























IN MOSES’S TIME. 


gee IsRAELITE.— What’s the new book they ’re all buying 
over there? ; 

SeconD Dirro.—Mrs. Jehosaphat’s latest cooking pamphlet, 
“Sixtv-seven Tasty Ways of Serving Manna.” 





ena? 
ABOUT A WOMAN. : 


. Mr. GuDEMAN.— Little boys should n’t fight. Won’t you let me 
help you out? 
MuccGsy.— Sure! As dis is going to be fer blood, you might stand 
over dere and catch de lady. in case she swoons! 


ON ISSUING STATEMENTS. 


VALET was about to be released from prison. — As lis j mm Ng z= 
was a case in which our liberty-loving people were in- 77 eI MAM iA TS i / Vi za pa 
tensely interested, the valet assumed the prerogative \ WT eo LV AWA ; a = 
of all Americans who are in possession of some- 
thing worth saying, and, instead of saying some- 
thing, sent word to the reporters that in a little 
while hé would “issue a statement.” A sim- 
ple declaration, a plain “yes,” or “no,” or “the 
best man won,” or “1 shall be delighted,” has 
no chance for its life these days. The nation got started wrong, and 
grows worse all the time. Our forbears, very foolishly, set up a precedent 
by issuing a statement in 1776—the well-known Declaration of Indepen- 
dence. Subsequently, everyone with interesting reading to conceal has 






THE COMMON GROUCH. 


worked the device overtime. SQUIRE FroG.—I hear you 're getting great results curing rheumatism. 
Every street-railway company in the land issues statements in the Dr. Bee.—Yes, but my patients are so unreasonable. No matter how 
front end of its perambulating arks. or on the backs of transfers to dem- much good T do them, they ’re always claiming they were stung! 








MM” twomen would care for the right of suffrage if it could be tied up 
baby-blue ribbons and hung over the mantel. 


in 








No WonpDer SHE BLUSHED. 

Two of the University of Pennsylvania track runners passed a learned and 
preoccupied professor showing a young lady visitor through the “ Gardens.” 

With a dainty shiver the girl remarked: 

“It’s dreadfully cold—is n’t it?—to be without stockings.” 

The professor’s mind turned for a moment from contemplation of the fourth 
dimension. 

“Then why did you leave them off?” he asked.—Zippincott's. 


Nor often are school-room compositions as startlingly original as the boy’s 
essay on Sir Walter Raleigh. “Sir Walter Raleigh,” wrote the boy, “ was a great 
man—he discovered America—then he discovered Virginia—then he discovered 
potatoes, and then he discovered tobacco. So he went back to England and 
showed them how to smoke, exclaiming: ‘My friends, be of good cheer, for we 
have this day in England lit such a flame as I trust by God’s grace shall never 
be extinguished.’”— Argonaut. 





¥%. Since the decision rendered by the United States Supreme 
‘e2 Court, it has been decided bythe Monks hereafter to bottle 


& CHARTREUSE 


(4 29th, 1911, no one but the Carthusian Monks (Peres 


XY. as the name or designation of a Liqueur, so their victory 
t¥. in the suit against the Cusenier Company, representing 
5 M. Henri Lecouturier, the Liquidator appointed by the 


+¥ Fermiere de la Grande Chartreuse, is complete. 
72 alone, have the formula or recipe of the secret process 


(p2 employed in the manufacture of the genuine Chartreuse, 
(5 and have never parted with it. 


4%. 

(bs At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafes. 
S Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 
‘y. Sole Agents for United States. 
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According to the decision of the U. S. Supreme 
Court, handed down by Mr. Justice Hughes on May 


‘2 i 
o5 (Liqueur Péres Chartreux) 3) 
¥ both being identically the same article, under a combi- £5) 
ry nation label representing the old and the new labels, and ay 
4%. in the old style of bottle bearing the Monks’ familiar : 
£¥. insignia, as shown in this advertisement. ) 
¥%. 


Chartreux) is entitled to use the word CHARTREUSE 


French Courts, and his successors, the Compagnie 


The Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux), and they 


There is no genuine 
Chartreuse save that made by them at Tarragona, Spain. 
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QUITE THE CONTRARY. 
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MAMMA (00 little Charlie who has been playing Indian with 
his comrades ).— But, child, how you look! 
chalk! 

CHARLIE.— On the contrary, Mamma, we have been smoking 
the pipe of peace, one after the other! — Fliegende Blatter. 


You are as white as 
You have been hitting one another all to pieces again! 





A teaspoonful of Abbott's Bitters with your Grape Fruit 
makes an ideal appetizing tonic. Sample of bitters by mail, 
25 cts. in stamps. OC. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 











Apollinaris 


The Table Water 


of the 


Duke of Connaught 


Guiass Houses. 


Dr. W. E. Gell, the explorer, was talking about the Chinese love of opium. 
“The Chinaman from one province,” said Dr. Gell, “is always telling you 








| what an opium fiend the Chinaman from another province is, and vice versa 
| ‘here’s a story about it. 


“A Su man was condemning the opium excesses of the Flowery Miaos. He 
said he was once traveling in the Flowery Miaos’ country, and in a desert 
region a Flowery Miao overtook him, and said: 

“*Stranger, I will give you my coat for one pipe of opium.’ 

* But the Su man refused. So-the Flowery Miao said: 

“<«Stranger, for a pipe of opium I will give you my coat and jade ring.’ 

“Stull the Su man refused, and the Flowery Miao then said: 

“«Stranger, give me a little opium. See, 1 offer you my coat, my jade 
ring, aud even my chain of gold for it.’ 

“At this point a listener said to the Su man impatiently: 

“«*Well, did you give him the opium or not?’ 

“Give him the opium!’ snorted the Su man. “Give him the opium! And 
me with thirty miles to go and only enough opium for about fifteen pipes for 
myself!’”— Washington Star. 


LickER.—Will Jones’s dog eat out of your hand? 
Bicker.—Yes, and out of your leg, too, I guess, if he gets the chance.— 


| Princeton Tiger. 





“SEE AMERICA FIRST.” 


Courtesy of c 7 . ra Copyright, 
Pry Alle LAKE Louise, GLACIER NATIONAL PARK, MONTANA, Fy , 
Railway. Kiser Photo Co. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 





THatT Cuicaco REaDINEss. 

Simeon Ford, the New York hotel-keeper and after-dinner speaker, brought 

this one back from Europe. He says a Chicago man -in London was invited 

to a ball where everybody except himself talked with an exceedingly broad a, as 

people will do in England—and Boston, Mass.. The accent was puzzling to his 
Chicago ears, but the guest did his best. 

He danced a waltz with the wife of his host. 


The lady spoke with an 
especially broad accent and she ran somewhat to flesh. 


When they had finished 


the round of the floor she was panting in a repressed and well-bred way. 
“Shall we try another whirl?” inquired the Chicago man. 
“ Not now,” she said; “I’m danced out.” 
“Oh, no,” said the Chicago man, “not darn stout—just nice and plump!” 
— Saturday Evening Post. 
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COLLARS & CUFFS 


A perfect collar for the busy man. Linen style, linen fit, linen 
eppearance and no laundry bills. At Dealers—Style Book 
FREE on Request. The Arlington Co., 726 Broadway, NewYork 








A STICKLER FOR ETIQUETTE. 

The members of a certain colony of 
artists in New York tell with great glee 
of a comrade who, though he does 
pretty well in a financial way, is always 
“hard up.” 

One day a collector called upon this 
artist to try to get him to settle a bill 
for picture frames. 

“T am exceedingly sorry,” said the 
artist, “but I cannot settle this bill at 
present.” 

“Very well, sir. When shall I call 
again?” asked the collector. 

“It seems to me,” suggested the 
artist suavely, “that it would hardly 
be etiquette for you to call again until 
I have returned the present call.”— 
Harper's Magazine. 


| 






—New York Evening Mail. 








RAG DOLLS 
fem, Beautifully Colored on Cloth 


These toys are on specially pre- 

red cloth, the colors being abso- 
utely fast so that baby can kiss 
and Jove them with perfect safety. 


DOLL, LIFE SIZE 


(Baby's clothes will fit) 
DOLL, 20 in. high-..---.-.--.25e. 





BABY DOLL, 7 in............ 10c. 
FOXY GRANDPA, 20 in. 25c.- 

BY CAT, and 2 kits..... 25c.- 
DUCK, and 2 du lings ...... 25¢ 


In sending silver or bills. wrap in 
Paper before putting in envelope. 


Every Child Loves a Rag Doll Most. 
Address FRED S. CLARK 
295 Lafayette St., New York 


| 





| dience.” 





Marks. — Why do you allow your 
wite to run up such big bills? 
Parks.—Because 1’d sooner have 
trouble with my creditors than with her 
—that’s why.— Boston Transcript. 


WILL the Democratic free breakfast- 
table include a third cup of coffee ?— 





Pears 


Pears’ Soap leaves the 


skin smooth, cool and 
healthy. There’s no free 
alkali in’ Pears.’ Only 


good soap and pure. 


Sold here and abroad. 


Askinc Too Mucu. 


Mrs. Smith-Jones, taking a villa at} _ 


BOYS! This Ball Glove and 
The 


Palm Beach, engaged for butler a 
stately old colored deacon. 

“ Now, Clay,” she said to the old 
fellow, “there are two things I must 
insist upon —truthfulness and obe- 
“Yes, madam,” the venerable ser- 
vant answered; “and when yo’ bids 
me tell yo’ guests yo’’s out when yo’’s 
in, which shall it be?” — St Louis 
Globe-Democrat. 


WarEHAM Lonc.—Wot’s a germi- 
cide, anyhow ? 

‘TuFFOoLD Knutr. — He’s a man 
wot kills a German. Your blamed 
ign’rance makes me tired. — Chicage 
| Tribune. 





UNDERMINED. 


PERTURBED 01.) Lapy.—My poor man, have you fallen into that hole? 
I was just sittin’ ’ere, an’ these ’ere crewil 
workin’men come an’ dug from under me. —Sydney Bulletin. 


THE Poor Man.—Oh, no, mum! 








Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 


getting the very best. 


OC. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


His FatILure. 


He has never tasted ’baccy, 
He is always temperate, 
He is never quarrelsome, 
And he never comes home late; 
In all ways he is a model 
With this one dissenting ‘‘ Nix’’: 
On the street-car, going homeward, 
He WILL talk poliucs. 


His rating is unquestioned 
As a model sort of hub; 
He’s the glittering example 
In the office and the club; 
But when he hits the street-car 
At just seventeen to six, 
His goodness is forgotten— 





For he WILL talk politics. 


He is good for blocks on iron, 
And for miles on Schedule K; 
He will ride beyond his corner, 
And talk back the other way; 
It matters not the subject, 
Be it lead or tin or bricks; 
It’s a mania most distressing, 
For he WILL talk politics. 
—Denver Republican. 





A REACTIONARY is a friend of mine 
who did n’t change sides when I did. | 
—New York Sun. 





* Magazine (é¢ mes.) 


We will also i without extra cort, 








a book entitled ** Fifty Ways for Bows to 
Earn Money.” Walter Oamp ecdits 
The Boys’ M issue 
of this magazine is filled with 
clean, fascinating stories and in- 
structive articles, of intense interest 
to every live boy. Departments devoted 
to The Boy Scouts, Elcctricity, Mechan- 
ies, Athletics, Photography, Carpentry 
Stamps and Coins. covers 
beautifully illustrated throughout. This fielder's glove is made 
by one of the foremost American manufacturers, of finest tan 
leather, felt padded, leather lined, web thumb, > pocket, 
G teed. 5 ,or money refunded. Order todaye 
The Scott PF. Redfield Co., 927 Main St., Smethport, Pa. 
The Boys’ Magazine at all news-stands, 400 @ copy. 























Laugh and Grow Fat ! 





Hit ’em Out, 
Old Man! 


And Don’t Forget to Subscribe For 


roe 














THE KIND YOUR 
GRANDFATHER 
USED 

STILL THE BEST. 


Note style 


2% bottling 
This is the 


Guaranteed 
Original 
Package. 





A perfect whiskey 
of the Old School. The favorite with 
connoisseurs. Sold and recommended 
by the better class dealers. 


BeRnHeim DISTILLING Co., 
LOUISVILLE, Ky. 





“WHAT is an optimist?” 

“A man who thinks that if he puts 
‘Rush’ on a letter it will be delivered 
sooner than it would be otherwise.” 
—Record-Herald. 


Take PUCK and Laugh ! 









The Foremost and Most Widely 
Quoted Humorous Weekly 


As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 





@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggediive. 


@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artifis are among the bef. 


@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 


If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 
ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer 


Gude 


NEXT WEEK. 


10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 














™ 


PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 


of PUCK. 
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DESTROYING THE TEMPLE OF THE PHILISTINES. 
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“MADE AT KEY WEST 








TENDER INQUIRIES. 


Your Attention es casa. = — 


is Called to 


GOLD SEAL 
Champagne 


A trial of which will 





prove to your entire 


satisfaction that cham- 
pagne can be made 
in America, superior 
in quality to the im- 
ported product. 
Two Kinds 
Special Dry— Brut 
Sold re all leading grocers 
wine merchants | 
Urbana Wine Co. 


Urbana, N. Y. 


FOR » MEN OF BRAINS 


IGARS. 





nt not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
fe pobeb to all all metais, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend| 


lasts, it willshine on! It benefits all metals, minerals © 

wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale by , Hew 
gists and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to George 
William Hoff 295 E. Washington St. ,Indi lis, Ind. 











in Wall Street! 


i 


New York World. 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


. I fainted. 


TEACHER (describing her encounter with a tramp).—Andthen . 
LITTLE: JOHNNIE: JEFFRIES. ~~\W i’ yer left or wi’ yer right, ma’am?— 7%e Zaéler. 


SOLITUDE. 
“Ere I was wed,”’ a sad one said, 
‘*T lived.alone; but lonely never; 4 


You ask me how I pass life now- 
Never alone, but lonely ever WHEN YOUR EYES NEED CARE 
RY MURINE EYE REMED 


- ~Pall Mail Gazelle. } 

-No Smarting — Feels Fine— Acts Quickly. 

Try itfof Red, Weak, Watery Eyesand Gran- 

S ayer Marine | Lildstrated L Book in os h fed k- 

T Oe ~ 1°-Sr RP ’ * » 2 sas e. urine is -compow our ulists— 

. pon res nig a (near by }. nota.‘Paten i Medicine"™~but ueed in successful 

LV y rs = sicians’ Practice for many years iow Gedi- 

V eryboc ys Join t, Doin’ It! 4 to the public and sold by Druggists at 2c 

and Boe 1 Per Bottle. Mu — mvee Salvein Aseptic 
Tubes, 2c and 6c. Murine Kye Remedy~Co., Chicago 


Newspoy.—Wuxtra! Big Hold-up 


Good thing, toe. 
SHE:—Yes, George. 
dear, just to keep*up appearances. — Cleveland’ Plain Dealer. 


> 


$$ $$$» = a — + — —— 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Brancu Warkuouse: 20 Beekman Street, § Kaw Yous 


All kinds of Paper made to order 








Hre.—I see there’s a»chance for the imposition of an’ income tax. 


And you’ must pay as big a tax as you can, 


SEASICKNESS— 
TRAINSICKNESS 


PREVENTED— STOPPED <a 





Mothersill’s Seasick Remedy Insures a 
Pl Journey. 


jeasant 


Mothersill’s, after thorough tests, is now 
officially adopted by nearly all the Great Lakes 
and New York “Steamship Companies running 
south and many Trans-Atlantic lines 

Three years ago Mr. Mothersill gave a personal 
demonstration of his remedy to passengers sail- 
ing the English Channel, Irish Sea and the Baltic, 
and received unqualified endorsement from such 
people as Bishop Taylor Smith, Lord Northcliff, 
and hosts of doctors, bankers and professional 
men, as well as leading club women. 

Much interesting and valuable information is 
contained in an attractive booklet, which will be 
sent free, upon réquest 

Mothersill’s is guaranteed not to contain co- 

caine, morphine, opium. chloral, or any coal-tar 
products. soc, worth is sufficient for twenty-four 
hours, $1.00 worth for a ‘Trans-Atlantic voyage 
Almost all druggists sell it, or vou can obtain it 
direct, postpaid, from MOTHERSILL REMEDY 
COMPANY, 365 Scherer Bidg., Detroit, Michigan, 








Keep Your Matches Dry 


nickel plated sctenect Match Box 


which we will send, together with 
a copy of this month’s National 
Sportsman, on receipt of 25c. in 
stamps or coin. 


NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, 


78 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 











RIGHTS AND WRONGS. 


Woman’s Ricurs— Mrs. Pankhurst. 
\WoMmAN’s WRONGS Lydia Pinkham. 
~— Purple Cow. 


RHEUMATISM 











Your DOG, HORSE and HENS is 


Among the recent addi- 


tions to this practical series 
| O--FHG panna Copyright 1906 by Reppler & Schwarzmann. 
g| HANDBOOKS} THE AIREDALE — Wil- me | me 
liams Haynes. Origin and = 


‘ 
| 





development of breed. 
Selection, breeding, 
training, curing diseases. 
THE HORSE, His Breed- 
ing, Care and Use—David 
Buffum. Thoroughly 
practical. Specially de- 


These are but two 


examples of 


PUCK PROOFS 








The new text- 
books for outdoor 
work and play 


signed for owner of one 
or two horses. 


PRACTICAL POULTRY 


Se 








Comprehensive manual of instruction for 
raising poultry on large or small scale. 


PROFITABLE BREEDS OF POULTRY— 


mouth a ha eonagpraa Mediterraneans, 


Orpi 


ington 
SCOTTISH “AND IRISH TERRIERS— Wil- 
liams Haynes. Origins, standard types, dis- 
eases, kenneling, training, etc. 
Purchase from bookstores or direct at 70 
cents a copy. Postage extra, 5 cents. 
Send for free Outing Handbook catalogue. | 


Ou 


g TING PUBLISHING COMPANY 
UTING MAGAZINE yachti 
141145 WEST 30TH ST NEW YORK 


KEEPING—R. B. Sando 
Send Ten Cents for 


Fifty-page Catalogue 
of Reproductions 
in Miniature. 


2 
Address PUCK 


295-309 Lafayette St. 
NEW YORK 
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GOL DARN THAT CITY FELLER! 


N DBOOKS | By Gordon Grant. 


OUFING HA 
122 §. MICHIGAN AVE.CHICAGO 














| Proof in Black, 15 x 20 in. PRICE 75 CENTS. 


PUCK PROOFS 


Coprright 1909 by Kepp'er & Schwarzsmann 





THE COVER PAGE. 
By George Blake. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 8x 11 fn, 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 
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AVE you smoked this mellow Velvet Tobacco— have you enjoyed its 
smoothness — its delightful flavor? Velvet is too smooth to bite 
the tongue. : 

"Velvet" is choice, tender, middle leaves of good old Burley—most 
carefully selected, and then hung in the warehouses for'two long years 
where it matures, develops the real good flavor, and loses all leaf- 
harshness. Don’t fail to try it! 


SPAULDING & MERRICK 


(Stock owned by Liggett ¢ Uvers Tobacce Co, 


Full size 2-oz. tins, 10c. 
Convenient 1-oz. bags, 5c. 





